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was- on the committee, but, like the others, seldom troubled
himself about the society's affairs. To him I went and
unfolded my tale. He was a strong, sensible man, and
with his assistance something of the doings of the secre-
tary was revealed. After further investigation my friend
and I found ample evidence on which to get rid of the
secretary, even if, with a desire not to wash the. society's
linen in public, he were allowed to escape prosecution.
Eventually, before I left for India at the close of the year,
that committee met, this time in force, all those with big
names attending in their chivalrous desire to be of use in
the universal cause of benevolence. And my barrister
friend stated the case pretty squarely. The secretary was
ill, and did not appear. But the case against him was
quite clear. Allowed to have pretty well his own way,
he had thought out a system of feathering his nest with
the aid of one or two intelligent police - constables. If
gossip brought the news of some girl misbehaving with
a man and resulting in a child being born, the offending
father would be sought out, and he would be told that the
case was considered so black that the society would have
to prosecute it in the police court. Only such cases were
touched as included a man able to pay and to whom It
would mean ruin to be exposed. He would in such a
case probably be ready to pay a fair sum to get the threat-
ened prosecution stopped, and the parties to the plot would
divide the spoils. This, we learnt, had been going on for
some time. And the evil that could be wrought by a society
started with all good intentions, if its management were not
properly overlooked, was sufficiently apparent. The society,
I heard, broke up soon afterwards, and probably no one has
since been much the worse for its decease.

I saw in those days enough of London poverty to convince
me that, if I came much in contact with it, I should prob-
ably take it to heart nearly as much as did my good, gener-
ous, but not well-advised friend, the late Lord Townshend.
I estimate roughly that, by living abroad and being spared